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His eldest brother, the Jubraj, was a
second edition of himself, only stouter and
uglier. Next in order rode the Senaputti,
whom I have already described, and he was
followed by five younger brothers. My hus-
band had to go to the outer gate to meet
his highness with his hat off, where he shook
hands with all the princes, and then walked
with the Maharajah back to the house and
into the durbar hall, which was in the centre
of the Residency. The whole durbar, being
only a complimentary ceremony, did not last
more than ten minutes, but before he left
the Maharajah expressed a wish to see me ;
so I appeared and shook hands with them
all, and smiled amiably, as I did not know
enough of the language then to speak to
them. They all stared at me very solemnly,
as though I were a curious kind of animal,
and shortly afterwards they took their de-
parture.

I shall not attempt a detailed account of
our life at Manipur, as it was very mono-
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